* 
enn ; 
— 


7 775 
1 * 


—— 


_— 


— 


| 
1 
A 
4 
5 


ar Sta Hall. 


4 * 


T 
+4 ” 


.- ox Dr - ee ES x — 


Ws . N- : © pt N ” f * — 
e a : at 8 . . 
* 3 : 
7 1 75 * 
33 7 * I { 
23% 
2 L608 


+ 


* LY 


n 


. 
* 0 4 U 
% 


#4 - X'\ 
OO © ak AS 
. 

y * » 9 


* > #7 


. M + Seas ws. K e 


„„ e 
* . . Y ** 4 at 


% — — 8 
4 " bh 
7 


” — td. x * * „„ 


- 1 -. 55 


Pe. S# » 7 wm. ax a 3*4 £: 


A Ä§· ö Ie, RE 


. 4, . 
n 7 
d 


l 6 1 0 . , „ ah 5 / Paget” 1 6 WY 5 0 


* 


/ 


IX. « | mM 
++. * 414 $4&7S : 


* . 


; ” | by 
* on man e 


„ Bt e e 


„ ** N 


- 
- * 
0 
* * * 5 * * = 
4 
2 : on. by 
* 5 2 . a 
Py 
* * % 9 * 
2 : PT & 
* 
5 „ Ld ; 
- Oo 3 8 * 
* 
— 
. yu 
LY 4 
. . I.” Oh 3 
8 # 
- 
x - 
* 
/ 1 
1 
* 0 1 * 
* 4 


1 
6 " Fo + 
ws . 1 . . r te + —_ ——  —_—— 
| a” 1 — 
» «3 ** 
7 i 1 * a 25 
5 - * 
4 NL bt 1 
4 „„ ͤ— 
EE X45 4 + / 1 85.4 : * 
A ? 1 1 0 LS J 4 5 
q A " 4A 2 * « F * * 4 £4 1 
* 3 | 
. & 9 * Fo * of 
* * $ if = 
$4 9: 
. b 


Foe 


65 


wu "S7 © - * 
7 3 ' \ 4 1 , 
x . \ x 


— 


S 
„ 


2 


5 8 
"0 


Lot 3 hs. ; 8 $3 
PG. — * 0 & — . 12 RS i 66 964% Sa ae 
Fx n * x A 
by 5 : 8 : 


* 7 i 8 
& ; F 
oe : 4 {4 7 7 
(4 ®* * *: N n 
+a 4+ 8898 ** N , 
; - c 


rand. *.. n >, 7 


r 
4 


4 — 


% 5 2 [ 
** 2 : » * $35 « 
1 9 ù % .. „ 


7 4. 7 * t 
: 0 N g 
= a 4 45 . mY 0 * 1 2 
« 33 e © J 
* — o 8 L * 
- ka. \ - 
* 3 > * + 
„ — — — " 
F - 
| 
} * K x 
* 2 . * - 4 is * 
* 
# 
4 „ 
- * 5 
* 
* Pg o 
— 1 » 
5 * 
4 
7 p - 3 ; 
* / ut 2 7 +7 
7 * 
* 4 7 
R 4 
F 2 
$ * 


ee eee eee Oe - n een 
eo oi; N A e bv e ee 


+ „ 

. 

my ey 

_—— 
I 
* 

* 

1 , 


8 


/ 
, 
— 


„ 
[ 
* 
1 
\ 
_ 
0 
£ 
. 
* RE 
4 \ 
- 
is 


ee 


* NA 117 h 


pak by Mr HAVARD. 


1 | "PM; F% my ' * 4 7 5 * 1766 "'F 


3 . # 9. 5 & $4 
TW} 018] & - PIR „ 41 8 4 4 14 4 


1 On 80. the . es, whether Bleſh) or Fi 7%, 
The City-Cuckold 7s 4 fanding Diſh ; 
A Character that oft has caus'd Divifon, 
Whethir it mes our Pity, or Deriſign, .:: off Mr 
The Caſe ite if is pitiful and ſad, 
Tie 22 Tubns * and the Man runs nad 
A And the the 7 ! the Laugb is b 
He's A 2 222 the | Paine. th 
Lo regular, 275 Teig ar ferne 
A Cuckold, that the Laugh does well diferve; ; 
5 A Cuckold in Concett, 77 Fancy; made 
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| And morg to Jeaſe ye, and his Worth 21. 
l 8.50 4 a la mode de Fra nee: 
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you have left off:Buſipeſs, 0 Se come to the 
* End ô'the Town. 
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. Mrs. No let your Life, M. 
Dotterel, in Ditt and and Ignorance 2, ol aer Jo bg, 
Mr. Dotelf it had not len for Dirt, Mit 
treſs, you 0 55 N glean: bee Ls Beat 
* holſom Habitation in e and a pret- 
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your Carving, and the Duce knows what; bun 
are ne — — t to me as tn) Ran- 
ifs, mig. oy hed yu unüſb yd in b. | 
quate-too, amongſt a Parcel of idle Lords and: 
ps. ! 64 Women of Quality not one. of wham 
ever take any” Notiee of me, unleſs! they want td! 
zorro of me fo that Sie 
Hye in” z Foreſt. When I ſtis out my. Doors 
here, I am ſtared at as the Ghoſt of a departad: 
Citizen, and am forced 7.25 T go as far 
as Changi to find an t will {peak 


118 Dor. Fdon't now, Pbucsol Tm Cabs 
lee y me a edt deal ef 'Reſpe8, both Gen- 
and: Ladies. 
Mr. Dot. Yes, Madam, but Ia — tas 
ſomething leſi ; mo Reſpect the Hentlemen wit 
you! gy foray never the more Teſpectiyl. 
M. Dot. Whati at your jealous Fits again 
I chink I haveimore; Reaſog, It is hot for no- 
thing that yohlcan t live a Day out o, the 5 
üent. I fancy; Mr. 1 if all Was ko ad 
you are qualified in the Relpec for this E 
the Toten. £4 TY 6 IIB 4 i 24 
. Dot. And le, Madam, if if all were 
be Kab wn, you qualify ras. in that Reiped 
here for * ly again: Therefors let a Bill: 
tut on the Door, Miſtreſs, z fot. 
teturn from vrhende I tame. Let Jer W 
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_- not 1 diſpoſe of em to the beſt: 


their Protections; live in your 8 eber 
pleaſe; I don't want to o bein” a! privileged, Place. 
And ſo in, in, Miſtreſs, ; and remove 
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Mr: Per-Cent, be Eli Celis tend 120 
e ed Fer- Cent. 217 veg. yas 


; Celia. Dear Sir, In nine can 3n 1& at to'rwhile 
I live. en Þ 1 $1547 OED : — wal? | 
Per. Cent. You: "EEE 1 
our Conſent? Hr wha . quo 
at's pretty y ſtuff, indeed Have not I, as 980 8 


Lord and Father, an abſolute Power over iy 
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my Cats my Dogs, my Daoghter? And may 
ſent! I am older and wiſer, and know whit be⸗ 
longs to conſenting better than you; if ydu don't 
know what Value to ſet upon yourſelf, Ido —1 
tell you again and again, Mr. Counter is worth 
twenty thouſand” Pounds and a Man that is 
twenty nee . n * a very N 


5 2 4 3 . 4 
* 7 & So: * 8 21 © Cow Wi 1 * 
| honeſt * » * 4 2 180 * * 10 FF: 2 0 * £23 1 + by” 
5 Py 


4144 - > A » Celia. 
7 
* 
£ 
. 75 2 ö * | 


Ee hs hs 1 a WT YT, co >» : 8 * | 5 7 \ © SG ; Oo * ( ; * 7 * * R - i 
I N 8 Fl f Po oY e ; L 
: ; f . N i 75 
7 * 5 N 
r , * N - 4 g — Us a Fd ' * 155 
FEA * Z . __ * A 4 * by - . -* 
The OLD NS IFT. 9 
5 | 705 k Wa; 
1. Det Sir he muſt want un as Lam. 
* » 5 


«Cent,» And as wiſe again, Madam. 

"Phi The: Wretch is almoſt as old as 5 you, ; Sil. ; 
Ant,. And he is almoſt as Rich; vo 

may di ten'thouſand Faults, but T find > WERE. 
oy: > Beauties in him. e 
aid. And can you be FR 1 e 
Her- Cent. Prudent, prudent, Child. #; me +5 | 
"Cha. After you hw. given your Word. ; 
Fe, Ar ar, mere eee 1 0 N 
„ er-Cent. ee indeed. 15 67 4:49 rh 

Celia. Is.:abſent, and forgotten. . 

Per-Cent. And ſhou'd be forgotten. by you . 
if you had any 'Senſe of Morality in you. 


2 Celia. Forget him | Never. Sure, Sir, you have 
£ forgot that you-yourſelf engaged me to him. 

; Percent. Conditional, all Conditional He 
| engag'd that his old Unele ſhou'd die, and no 


body then expected his Life, for he had four Doc- 
7 — blu; but he recover'd his Health, 
and I ſhall recover my Daughter. 
Elia. Sir: he has a Gentleman's Fortune... 
Herd 3 a poor Gentleman. | 
Has had a Gentleman's r 3 
Ves, he ſpeaks, French; and go 
upon the Figdle:.. 1 jel Jou, II date 5 
Celia. Tis Tore. x; owe . to F | 
but .not_where; Honour, Love, and Life's at ſtake. ; 
Per-Cent. [Mimi ching teri]. And Life! 
take. very ery pretty and heroical ad 
Life s at ſake} — Theſe: confounded.; Roman 
been the Ruin of 8 afra fag q 
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fay more of Pamela, of Men 4 
thy Catechifm — Your Mother's good Be 
that I gave yo, Rave not a 80H Upon em 
Nabuter, who 
fott for CRriſtian Chicken ; Mie pious Jour- 
nals Read theſe, read theſe, and learn Obedi. 
ence 3 — the Man will cot He god 
Husband, or as uy; > been 4 ous 1 5 
Celia. afid Phil. How, © £ 
Per- Cent. Of his Money was tore; this 4 
Afternoon he intends to Wait o you, loc 1 de- 
fire you to put on your beſt Locks. t roodive 


him; and ſo, Madam, your Servant, wok 
Een. * 4 brtop hear! the, Sir? - 4 . 
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Will be to ne but Pain. 1 


Pr Ct, Tm deaf bo an — ob K. th 
"Phil. Have you fe ns Plty Bit > Net Mer. 
Cent. [Burfts out & tHying, khevls init dyn 0g of 
bis Cont: Per. Oent Brise from ter, a_ 'Eait.] 
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Celia. Shall I be rich, or e H-nor that 
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| ; hippy, Malt, i bu. Me 


h r 1 a Cottage. * 9 ANY, E 


tnfaivfel Dreams; Chun ef Com- 


„ e „ee NK 


Men. K ð ot 


—  ” 


a RE. io ao 


© 75 r Im berg v what's he 


7 


the Gv e 60 57500 1 &n — 12 


ES _ Ares biz Eyes | pon 
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often bink\fo; when I boa long upon 
in6Thhs,-thes'ſmild be when:he l hiü Leave, 

aride N into my Hand this dear Remembranga;* 
1 Fhauſand.. Vows of Conſtagc and Truths 
Von Ib think of: mes he ery'd; and then: wwe para 
teckg; A cannot, bear this Tendernet that breaks 
upon me 0 Hearth, leave thy Attendance! 


on un Uncle 5 Orders, and claim your Part in me x 
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Me. Bir. WRy, ir the  Worhan's due Mur 
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P. ty [Refining 5 As now, Ma- 
dam: Heyl., my Life ſhe ſwoons — —__ 
help! who's ere? 
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911 and ftoops: 
been 1 * eras” Acorn i 
Mr. Dot. To fetch her! com ltere ie ben 
"Tis a pretty Wench — Pity, | ſhe” ſhou'd ale in 
der Prime Puts bis "Hand is, 2 7 
: mant know; wi what to/ſay"to't5/ 
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* don't know; butiſhe ond haber. Signs of Life 
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Mrs. Dot. What do I ſee! may I believe my 
Eyes? my Rogue of id Husband in the Arms of 
another Woman! — Very fine, Dotterel! 
but I'll be with preſently, Sir 3 Tee, ſee, if 
he does not kiſs Per er; he'll cuckold me 2 before 
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convey d away his Gillian too, IT.ſee; I have 
now no Doubt of his Falſhood to me: | Eh 
1 don't wonder now, not in the leaſt, at the 
ſtrange Coldneſs with which he returns my 
chaſte conjugal- Endearments; I ſee where my 
- Dues are paid. A Brute l to ſtarve his Pour 
lawful Wife at bome, the better to cram his 
unnatural Minx in private: But tis the way 
of em all. Husbands ſoon ſurfeit upon their 
5 11 "Pleaſure: At firſt they are all ſweet, 


and Sugar, and Honey, and ”s Wonders, 'to 


be ſute. But har falſe Fire ſoon. vaniſhes in 
. ſquandering a- 
broad, and we poor Wives don't know how to 
come by: our own. Well, I think it very hard, 
that Cuſtom does not allow us to change as 
oft as our Husbands do. [Seeing tbe Picture, 
N it up.] Ha! what have we here? Tis finely 
euanefd 5 os ſes what's within the Caſe,” 
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15 Dos 50 60 I've 0 es diſpatetrd my dead Wo- 

D etty © well alive — it was nothing 
i Qualm, poor Thing! But Here's” my 
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Arr. Dor. O Lud | tis a Picure, and gchar | 


of your on dear Spoute,? What EI warrant, my 


x -worthy: Lay, » by Vyour Reckoning nom, 
Timothy Dotterel, Gröcer, and Cone ede Gans: 


cil-Man, is not deſerving of your ſweet Perſon. i 
Now in the Devil's! Name, (forgive me for 5 


ming Fellogy let ane ll Ae. 2 v7 
M. Dot, What, Lit Gin hag 0s: that takes np. tha 

her dear pretiy;,Ehovghts ſol Ehl adad, T:- BW aw 

| 2 572 * a thee 2 Good. | Looł- 904 
ang m ther hure buer ber Sur H fe 
dike a ſtrong- bachid Dog, .aladili I begin 6 4 
Yomething hrewdly.. T- ad 0 10 — C17 war M 
Hrg. Dat. I never fw; any thing: ſo hand- m 
(ame: Lud | how ſweet at ſmells o. | 
aur. Dot. What 4 what! does the Jads di 3 
art Ay *, M, 1 underſtand you, oulk- 110 
. Dot. Well, ſuch land 8 chien, 6 » 
andſame, Jo well: made, ſo genteel, I yaw. 5 | 5 
-wonldohe a zaviſhing Temptatibnz Tis wal} f 1 

poor Timothy xve have none ſuch in the City. Bh na! il a 
af 1: had but ſuch a Hughand'as this, inſtead o P; 
Skeleton, my tuſty muſty = J e. ſua? 479 
eee but 4 her Kody. 15 0 EN 
Sand Nö 3 00D e ieee dae ore * 
r. Dot. Traitereſs ave Laan wal 2 1 * 
"= againſt me, and blaſpheming 2 — 11 


ſwearing) where cou d you have found out 3 bl 
more accꝗmplic d 8 My Shape! Good — 18 
my Gait! the whole Town TO it — my F. 
Pace has done more Miſchiaf at the Agurt- t- 
end af the; Town than er eee Ang e + 
Ui nog ſhall be nameleſs, t ye hg 
tell you — alen moſt Kue fre! 1 7 

on ap MER 3 


th je CEE PLP Sn Ty 


ae Ao-gdainty that a good; Iban ih 
a Husband 4 127 8 908 Soy, 2 yau ; 
1 af a WAS, 


101 


| pe 7 urs Sir, ou 

n 0 e Fi 1 Magee 
3 ing is proud upon You +: 

my Mitneſt, hates my Aſſurance in — — 

l ðbewing abe Pickunt. 


I Der: Emde you haue a. good Affurance | 


ifmewhere elſe: Had I not Provocation enough 
beſore, but your Ampudence muſt add this fine 
Feteh to it; your Minx, your Gipſy, Sir 
Lud! I cou'd tear your Eyes out: But hark ye, 
Mr. Bottenel, don't think you ſhall _—_— r 
3 my Dear. 

Mr. Dor. 1 Hull conſider, and Scrat your 
Neck; ; my S0 — Adad, I with I had he Ori- 
.ginal as fafe as I have the Copy here, Id ey 
him; it ſhou'd not be very like him, by -that 
time I. bad dene with him; adad! thow'd i it not. 
e Dor. And for what Reaſon, pray, "Sir 
. Dor. Ob, no Reaſon in the World, 
Life "ſweet" Objet of my Vows, 1 1 2 
great Wrong, to be ſure, "a! abnſe thee thi us, 
when 1 ought to thank thee for che honcüra- 


ble Branches on my Brows. Here, Madam, 
is your Beau, your fine Gallant, your pretty 
Fellow, your Spark, that ſets you all in a Flame; 


your Mignien, With -whom you —— 


2 1 4 dn don 
ch peak 2 Wan — e het day you 
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3 . Dor. With "eto" 1 — o, you 
1B} 9 "Mrs. Dot. eat dear chin Range Have gon 
= | Jo ma in the vn Point, Mr. 55 


—U—— 
* 
re 


— oyony 
— wen. ar K << wo 


man to Revenge, 


5 . N critical 
F ; Paſſions to „che W but of my Reſentment? 
1 Let me die, but your Hope adence is quite ni 

f and aſtoniſhing.” 


. Dit. Lifts up Bis Hanan aud Eyea] O 
the Impudence of = Jade! the Imp —— 
her ; why, to hear her 2 an indif- 
-, ÞJerent Body wald think Nauen 8 
ture now. 5 1 D PC 
Mrs. Dot. ans o, Sir, take; your Way; 80, 
| cajole your kept Grcdturen do — Tm not to be 
fool d —. So, pray, Mr. Datterel, give me my Picture 
again, for I will, have it. [Snatches, the Pifture 
from him, and. runs out.] And ſo r Servan 

Mr. Timothy; - pe Exit. | 
oy M. Dot. Oh, that ſhall not. 8 your Turm, 
5 Madam 3 you think. to eſcape me, hon -T'l have 
„my Revenge! cuckold. ſuch a. firable, Agree- 
able Perſon as me! No, neither Mar , Wam: 
"Hor Child, 4 a e me, 1. Wit 
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"Beko, at at; bien / ward? we. bald as | 
J N Sit, avg 1 unh Submiflion, e 
4 furn. 48 as lade, gr. 
a x the Devil N Sir? 
Hearty. That's à cisil one, — 
Brund. Here have we been fix Da js por 
Road, and, what with the curſed long Sta 
your Honour was pleaſed te make, bad | 
ther over: us, bad Roads, aus Cxooddang: tad 
Horſes under us, for my part, I have been fo 
well ſhaken, that I don't Tees I have a whole 
Bone in my Skin; I'm ſure. I have not a whole 
Skin e Bones. — * 
＋ . " e made 
* Rn. Simah: Nor will T eat, 
rar or ep. ul till 1 am ſatisfy d of her Con- 


e Lud! Sir, don't talk ſo 8 73 
nor eat, drink, nor fleep! why, they are your only 
pine» ; they will corroborate. your- noble 

Broad Feds all the Attacks of Fortune: = 

| from Experience, Dear Sir, i T 
nord bt enter into a — Eatikg, Drink- 

and Sleeping; we'd qui gain 'our 'Ends, 
4 ele drive the blind Nad che: of you, and 
. Madam Celia and her Cuckold go to the 
4 Devil. 
| Hearth. Hold your baſe Longe 3 you ** 
Raſcal. I cannot eat till I am 2 ä 
8 eee, And I cannot be ſatisfied till 1 eat. 
be dumb. | 
iy e my Mouth; | 
" befpeak 4 Dauer imeedatty. 
B 7 Hearth: 
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* : * 


we 


a F4 * K* * A 
K. 2 IE WP. YR * il 2 r 
"EET REY WF 9 2 
N 7 ; 149 * 
WS. 
» q 0 
7 * 
* 4 
* o 
* . 5 
\ : 
2 
2 
— £ * 
x 2 
, 


deviliſn hungry into the Bargain. 5 


pertinence, Go, eat, Bot, eat. bog hoof 


neither. 4 sb 214 


now I may ENS oY, in e 


4 Ale P 1 PEE R EI gs py” 


Ge Stit not flom my ſide: Grief, »Rave, 
and Jealouſy, ſharper than Hungers Tooth, 
diſtract my Heart; I cannot bear theſe Doubts, 

Broad. Alas, Sit, what have 1 to bear 5 
I am griev'd and enrag d as much as you, an 


Hearthy. Trouble me no more witli y 


Broad. Sir, there's no diſpuzing a \Maſtcr's 


Commands, Taue e a Sir. 4 r 


3 


„ee e e ce _ ol al 
Behold the voce Flowers 8 | a 
6. With all the bright Beauties eh wear; pal 
, Yet none on the Plain can be Nas er. 
So tovely as Celia is fair: - 

2 Warb'lers, come raiſe your Sweet Tirggh, Br 

"7. langer in Silence remain; ME at ein 

O lend. a fond. Lover your. Nati: 129938 
T0 fo ten ny. Celia 5 e A H 


Fa. * 

11 Abne.] This . faithlefs Woman! 
Yet I cannot think it true. Perhaps my Fears 
may yet be een * t perhaps, 
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Mr. Dor. I 7 a= it from her An 


at leiſu ure. Thou 
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4 Pod of Dre Ei. 179 

th. bb n my W I don't remember. ever to 
Its: haye ſeen thee before, Mr. Goat. _. 

n? Wore - Good Heaven ! What do I ſee? If it 

nd e fame, What am I to think? © 


Dot. Ah, poor Mr. Dotterel 1 How is thy 
precious Reputation | atraign d, Ry d, and 
executed! Muſtt——Eh'!- 


r's IP erttives Heartly Inking hard at Big; and 5 
it, Us bis Plat f 

24 h 470 ſee that Pledge of mutual Truth 
in other Hande Oh! 1 cannot but Juſtly be 
it alarm'd, * ok 


a of all the Ballad-makers of Grub-/treet, and 
hang dangling upon a String againſt Bedlam-Wall? 
Muft thou be portraited with all thy honourable 
Branches about thee, like a Tree in a great Pe- 
digree, and then be paſted up in Coblers' Stalls? 

Hearth. Sure, T am not” deceiv'd. | 


1 [St ryying to Took at the Picture. 
x Mi B. Oh thou abominable Traitreſs! where 
vl hadſt thou Courage to make me a Cuckold, 
is now in the Flower of my Age —— Me, me, 


that paſs for a handſome Fellow And thall” a 

naſty, Monkey- fac d, Pig- tail d Puppy dare— 
E earthy. [Looks on the Pifture over bis Shoul- 

der.] It is my very Picture, 1 cannot but believe 

my Eyes. . i 

Mr. Dot. This Fellow < very carjous, fute! | : 

1 H. x | Il ſink under my Surprize. 


to him. May I beg. — Sir, 


rith TO 3 n 
5 / | Mr. Dot. 


| 


Mr. Dor. Muſt thou mY forked at, as thou 
paſſeſt along the Streets? Muſt thou be the Sub- 


Wh at the Devil can he want? Going "8 


, Math hm 9 oy me 
now 

Hearth, I beg the Favour, of you Sir, to tell 
me (and tell me truly) by what means that 
Picture came into your Hands. 

Ar. Dot, N the Pickure and Heart] Y's 
Face by turns.) Eh! no, it cannot. be But adad 
it may—no— yes Wy 84 nr very ſame.— 

It's all as clear as I don't wonder 
at the Man's Curioſity _ this is my very 
5 Man; or rather my Wife's Man, adad. 

Hearth, For Heaven's ſake | good Sir, free me 
from my Pain, and tell me hence ——— 
Mr. Dat. Thank Providence, I now ſee the 
_ Cauſe of all your Uneaſineſs ; this Picture, Sir, 
is your Picture, it ſeems, It was once in other 
Hands, Sir, that ou are not unacquainted 
with; and 1 can tell you, Gentleman, that that 
Affair — Yau underſtand me — between that La- 
dy and you, is no ſort of Secret to me. I don't 


know whether I have the Honour to be known 


to your Workin 2 in -_— How of 
_ yaur mut Dalliance, e ve you 
5 0 I am, But I would 1 — you. conſider, 
Sir, that the ſacred Bonds of Matrimany are 


not to ben | 
Hearth, What! how! ſhe! Pray, , Sir, tell me— 
What, ſhe, of whom you had t 
Mr. Dot. Ay, ay, the; ſhe is my y Wiſe and 
Jam her Husband. 
Heartiy. How! her Hucband l (Oh, Devil!) 


Mr. Dot. Ay, her Husband, I tell you; doſt 
ot underfiaad the Word ? uband; is as much 


| batting] Boo— yau 1 


» 4 op + po 


to let 


me with a Pox, pus ig pete 
. 45 Moder iaco the who 
An e Dotterell | 


* 
© . 


* * 


\ Heartly 4 


l KAY ja I heard? By 
2 Truth, The Suddenneſs of her Marriage ; the 


ill looking Fellow her Husband; all, all the 


whole Report is true: Ab, perjur d Celia, 


N 00 TIO kn 
Lill, 2 75 70 "RO cruel Fair, 


or. 83 18 ; 


How can Bo 46 to Deſpair 2 
| ont to Ki e hr 


with: 1 4 Des Ln arm, 
V 'l hold \no Lover 


| Beauty, 'tis true, begins the Charm, 
Bu Kindneſs make i Aft. 


e e E * 
Mrs. Dotterel, Heartly, ; 


1 T7 Der. What charming Voice did I hear? 
Was it * e OY that e fe : 


1 
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e Aﬀair: | 
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Heavn! tis a 
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55570 des eg l 
Mrs. Dot. [Afide.) A pres f 
the very Picture of ay Pi ture that th. 1 00 f n Fr 
Husband raviſhed from me ** Day: I ſhould 
but ſerve him right to take uf with this, ſince 4 
deprives me of that. Troth, I'll Cen et to him, 
and ſee if our Inclinations agree with one an- 
25 2 they eee 5 Heav' _ Mercy, Timo 
re 5, Lon ſeem ver nſiye, 

% un nd h e 0 of Bs Song 270 Ns 
found: Tis p ou "ſhould" ta 

Mic fing cheſs" of a merrier Ger! 
Hearth, To FRF TRE ve 


* U a+ 
'E During the” Song, Dotterel enters, « and Pont p 
1. "anazed ill at's Tau u. 1 


1 E i. wiſe» 9.4 . ? 1 a Yo 
a In blooming. Det, 4, Ä a 
I. it zune * wy DAT 1 | 
To frown on Love? 3 
No, the BN 18 = ber 
1 redreſfn | 
Smiles e our Ley 22 improve; "4 
EN thy Wi fdom l. er 8 tbrs, 


"A af. in Hime N ferting B55 iſe. 


55 8 c E N E XII. 
þ # Be- l "1 A . 2 


Mrs. Dotterel, Heartly, . M 11 , Dotterel. 


M.,. Dor. rer the Son orns! H 7 
Horns! the fir the 6 for 5 LY = 


| 1 all drop, * walt "fin 155 28. 
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. Goes AKC Ser 232 


ee Dot. Lb.]! Slifel that impertinent Wm 
Booby here l then I muſt, — Field. — | 
arty]... Well; Sir, I muſt take my Leave, 
py hope you be in better hen 14 
3) 9 <> aro 82 7 $302 4 2 17 "Ty 801 f 
Me. Dot. O. yon do! 1 don't doubt but t you. 
have. rer f menen now indeed. ; 
: your Kindneb. Exit Aen. bot. 
| L dneſs, with a Murrain 
Proof, I think, ſufficient. —— Impus ' 
dent,  abominable „Harlot ! to be catterwauling 
with him in che very Streets; to be tweedle. 
dumgexing, 3 gh, hun at BY. Ve Threſhold ! 


— 


| Wiſe, 8 * 21 terte 15 . 
1 72 Ex im, 3 Py 7 45 all the, 8 105 

95. ruled ges, M at one Door Celia entern 
17 the other; >! and. fees bin. Sbe daphs; n 


N 
18 
ad” By: 


71 8 an Br 35% - £33 * 115 N 
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A. FB x Okl. no adult on 1 5 that; s 
very. fairly and. (hone! Uy done of him, to put 
me out of all Doubt. Adad? 1218 ſhould 
not be ſurpris'd now, if I were to feel my An- 
tlers ſhooting my * zor to ſee the 
Shadow of em ame the Wall; * Im Aer 5 
rate _ to Rl pf, my to my Head. 


4 

5 
* 
| 


t. be Aon y ! or are my Eyes de- 


60 5 turn a Secre to me! 3 
f vn D hip Re 3/99} Mr. Dot. 
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- "My. Dot. | Heb ts ad: ich Py 
abi like a poor ſneaking cuckoldly. Fool as Lum, 
and let the Raſcal paſs after all. II 
have rais'd the l hood up : 
had him laid by the Heels, for a Pick-p ; 
ke is; of à married Man's Honour,” - © - 1! 
Celia. Pray, Sir, how did you come Pies 
ted with hav Gentleman, he that left you Juſt 


s de of hive, 
ut mighty well ben to my Wife. 
eke What is it diſturbs you thus 7 0 

Ar. Det. Ah! Madam, Im a niferdble Man; 
theſe Tears, Madam, if y Sm all, are not 
unreaſonable, nor theſe Sig nſtafonable. Tou 
ſee. before your Eyes, Madam. a Model of all 
thoſe miſerable Dogs, calrd Husbands. The true 
Picture of a married Man, am I. They have 
_ ſtripp'd Timothy of . his Honour, and left 
him ſtark l Vet Henour s little, Madam; 
my Reputation, ** W — loſ EN Re- 

Celia. Indeed! 

Mr. Dot. That very Raſcal you. law,. Madam, 
that very Spark, ſaving your Reverence, cuc- 
kotds me, cuckvids me im moderately ; theſe Eyes 
kn, witnefs to their ſecret Mertings, Madam 
| now. ; 3200 4 
 Cehie! How! Tie thet Bas tiohr dlanatt df 
* 8 Dor. He, he, he, Madam He lics 

r and I'm dF f 
* _ 3 0 ie 

4. Les fpectect 47 

̃ fometing 1 knew, was 


r* 


« coneefd Retor 
'be * me. 
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1 tremble. di I for him, but t 0 think fr, 


what might happen. 

Mr. Dot. Madam, you take too kind a Part 
"in my Sufferings. Wold all the World were ſo 
charitably diſpos d! But there are many wicked 
People, I fear, that, upon hearing what a Martyr 


I am to a bad Wife, inſtead of pitying me, 
wou d — wou'd — wou'd 80 near to laugh at 


me. 
Celia. Heav'ns! is it poſſible that e | 
Mr. Dot. I find it but too true, Madam. | 
Celia. Ab, Traitor! Wretch — -perfidious, 
| Mr. Dot. What a 


Soul it i is, to lament 
ſo for my Misfortune! 8 


W Oh! to betray w innocent a Soul, fo 


goody: . ſo true oaks 
7. Dot. [Sa gbe oe 
Celia. An ane Barn neyer Knew — 5 


| fence, merited ſure a tenderer Return. 


An- Dot.., y, ſure; I never offended bim“ ; 
Celia. 1'can't think on his Crime, and live. 
Mr; Dor. Dear, dear Madam, don t talk of 


che T don't deſire it of vou; it is too much, 1 


don't deſign that myſelf. 

Celia. But flatter not yourſelf, perfidious Man, 
that fruitleſs Tears (hall ſatisfy my Rage; no; Ti 
revenge. I am _—_r and een ſhall 13 


vent me. 
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the PICTURE; 


8CENE XV. 


— Mr. Dotterel, Nn 
EL: | ad Heav'n preſerve thee! cad eta 1 
1 only to take part in my Sufferings, but to re- 
* venge them too. I proteſt, ſhe makes me aſham' d 
3 of myſelf; and I could almoſt find in my Heart to 
follow her example. In ſhort, no man can fit 
- down with patience under ſuch Affronts, without 
being a mere Sot, a Poſt, [1s going, but re- 
turns again.] Yet hold thee, a little, * : 
Softly, ſoftly, methought he look'd like a bloody- 
minded Fellow, and adad ! who knows: but 
may lay me on worſe upon my Back, than bo 
has upon my Brow ? I own I cannot abide your 
cholerick people. I am not altogether for Beat- 
ing, for fear of being beat. My — tells me 
I ought to revenge. But let my Honour ſay what 
it pleaſes, it is no ſmall Praiſe to bear Affronts 
well. Where lies the great Miſchief of it? Can 
my Wife's Gambals put a Leg or an Arm out of 
Joint? Or can my Horns ſpoil my Periwi ? A H 
Pox on the Doctor, I ſay, that firſt invented this is 
imaginary Diſcaſe ! That ever it ſhould enter into ju 
People's Heads that the Honour of the wiſeſt 
Man ſhou'd ſtand upon fo frail a Bottom as that ſhi 
of a Wife! If they are led into any Miſchief, it MW D: 
all falls upon our Heads. They play the Fool, tet 
and we wear the Cap and Bells. Have we not MW 
a thouſand accidents that happen to us in ſpite = 8. 
our Teeth ? Quarrels, Law-ſuits; Loſſes, Poverty, | 
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q 5 | and Diſeaſes ; are. not theſe Plagues enough, with- He 
| | out our creating imaginary Evils? I am now my hin 
| own 


5 © 7 WW ur We. 4+ 


days, to ſee his Wife and be fore'd to wink 
and ſay nothing. And yet, Shame is a damn'd 
thing. Shame! Shame! [Beats bis Heag.} Now, 
for all my Philoſophy, my Paſſion is rifing again. 


——» feel it, J feel it, fo ſome brave Action 
to 


will enſue, It is too much to bear. 
be ſuch a Raſcal as Tam it is too much. 
III find him out, and tell him what a Cuckold 
he has made me; and rhaps he may beat me 
into Valour enough to kill him, I wiſh he may. 
Mean while the World may ſee wh at a Villain 

hem 
And all Mankind (hatl know his Cainlefal Life, 
How free he makes with me, and with my Wife. 
as Exit. 


1 0 E. N E xv. 


Mr. Pe Os. Celia. Phillis. 


Celia, Yes, I am ready to obey you, 6 ; 
Heart and Hand are now at your Diſpoſal. I 2 it 


is my Duty, and forego my own On for r Jn 


juſt Commands.” 


Per-Cent. My dear Girl, why, this is as it 


ſhou'd be now. This is ſome Comfort to your old 
Dad; to ſee thee ſo well-inclin'd wilt make me 
ten Years younger, I cou'd cut a Caper for Joy, 
x I was not afraid the Doys wou'd laugh at me. 
[Exit Per-Cent. 

| Celia. Since Hearth is ſo. baſe to wound my 


Heart with his mean#Perfidy, then PRO: hide x2 


him from my Sight. — | 


The C jockoLd m Con care. . 
own Man again, and laugh at all my Wife can 
do. Tis many an honeſt Man's Fortune, now-a- 


=_ "Phil, 


* 9 - 


. 


.P bil. He's here, ien of 7 3 \ 
Cele. 'Tis very well. 


8 C * N E XVI. 
Heartly, Celia, Phillis, 


Hearth. Before I. take my Leave of you for 
ever, Madam, I come to upbraid you | 
Celia. And dare you to approach me ? to ſpeak 
to me? Aſtoniſhing Aſſurance! 

Heartly, Very true, my Aſſurance may be aſto- 
niſhing ; yet, not to re roach you with your Choice, 
wou'd be.a Crime I never cou'd forgive myſelf, 
Go, live in his Arms, and forget your Reputaſion, 
and your Hearty, 

Celia. Yes, faithleſs, Man, there will I live ; ; 
and happy that I can ſtab thy Heart... -, 

Heartly. But how have I deſerv d your Rage * 1 

Celia. How deſery'd it ? What, you put on 
0 nbd . Tis very well — 


s c EN E XVII. 


Mr. Dotteret arm'd, Heartly, Celia, Phillis 


Ale. Dot. [Not ſeeing 4 body.] War, mortal 
War, againſt this Robber of my Honour, 
Celia. Thither, Sir, turn your Eyes on that 
wrong d Gentleman, une then, Sir, ſtay. 
| Heartly. Ay, there I ſee your Shame. 
Celia. That Object, ſurely, will confound you. 
Heartly. Much ſooner you you, Madam, 
2-2 00s Dit. My Anger 18757 1 now, and wants 
Action. * Choler is "OE" e ON Paw, and W af 
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while. 's talking fer her.. 


after what has paſs d. 
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i 1 ſhou'd* meet him now, Blood, Blood muſt 
be the Conſequence. His Death — nothing ſhall 
hinder me — it is reſolv'd —— wherever 1 find 
the „T 11 diſpatch him that Moment this 
Sword f n his _ and —— 

[Not ſeeing Heartl; 5. 

Hearth, Who i 1s it will diſpatch, Sir ?. 

Mr. Dor. Diſpatch ! TI dif — no body at 
all, Sir ; ſome Buſineſs, I faid, wanted Nee 

Hearth. Why thus arm'd, m?: „ 

Mr. Dot. Arm'd, Sir! O Lud! nothing at all, 


Sir ; "tis a Dreſs I wear againſt rainy Weather — 


Wou'd I dared to kill him! Take Heart, Timothy. 
[ Lays bis Hand on bis Sword, and Heart of 
2 bim. c 
Heariiy. Sir! 10 
Mr. Dot. I did not ſpeak a Word, Sir ä 


. Timothy ! what a poor, ſneaking cuckold! y,. chicken 


hearted Puppy thou art, to Tons all this, and not 
kill him! | 
Celia. That Object ſpeaks for me. I ſee you 


cannot bear the ight.—Bo gone, perjur'd Wretch, 


be 
Mer. 1 Dot. Thon ſeeſt, — how this Nod 
Woman takes up thy Cudgels for thee — Courage, 
my Boy »— briſtle up thy Valour.——Adad! Pl 
do à great Thing, and. run 3 the Back 
m | 
Wo ps back without Deſign, and 
ele back again, as he's going 
2 Thr uſe. F. a | 
Gin; You cant wow blame my Choice, Sir be 


Ld 


Hearth, 


= Madam. 
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Hearth. Oh! 1 vou 7 mils to o defend: it,! Madam: 
Mr. Dot. Doubtleſs, Sir, the Lady is in the 
right to defend my Cauſe: It i isa r ber un- 
lawful Action, this of yours 
Hearth. From whence are your Com plaint ts 
your brutiſh Rage? Speak, old Moroſe. 

Mr. Dot. Live me tell you plainly, Sir, that if 
you had any Conſcience, or any Regard to your 
Soul, you ought to know that — my Wife — is 
my Wife — and to come, and take Seiſin of her 
as your own Goods and Chattels — it is not the 
Part of a good Chriſtian — it is not indeed— | 
nor can you anſwer it to Law or Goſpel. 

Heartiy. Sir, cheſe m an ridiculous Suſp pi- 
cions wrong m. · Xx 


SCENE xv. 


Mrs. Dotter cl, _ Mr. Dotterel, Hearth, Citi * 
17 * 5 : 5 hillis. 2 


Me Def. [To Celia.] I am not one of leſs, 
| Madam, that are apt to he outrageous, Madam, 
or to ſhew much Jealouſy upon theſe Occaſions, 
Madam; but I cannot look tamely on, and ſee 

myſelf made a Fool of neither, Madam; no, Ma- 
dam, I have too much Spirit for that, as you ſhall 

find, Madam. Methinks you might be better 
eniploy 'd than in decoying a Husband's Heart 
from his poor Wife, who has, y ponly Right to it, 


Celia. I perfectly agree vi Deu, Madam. | 
Mr. Dot. Get you in, Miſkels, no body call'd 
for you. I ſee your Er — Here 
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1 come wad Jiquarnit: with this good young Wo- 
man, becauſe ſhe takes my Part; —— all for fear 


of loſing your Gallant, your Stallion there. 
Celia. No more, good Madam, think me not 


Gpable of ſuch an Action. [To Heartly.} Vou 


ſee, Sir, my Suſpicions are not all NuGor, 


Hearth. What would ſhe h; I'm all Amaze- 


ment! 


Pbil. Hey wh there no End of this Stuff! 
] have endeavour'd to comprehend it a good while, 
and the more I liſten, 'the more Im ' confounded | 
I muſt e en make one amongſt them, I find. [Puts 
berſelf . Heartly and Celia.] Good Gentle- 


folks all, pray anſwer me a few Queſtions in 
order. And firſt, you, Mr. Heartly ; pray, what 


of? 


left me for another. Nay more; when in the 
Tranſport of unequal'd Love, — has it deſerv'd 


ſo ſoon to be forgotten ? I flew on the Report of 
her Deſign, ſcarce: having laid my Uncle in his 


Grave, my firſt Arrival finds her worſe than dead, 
already married. 
| Phil. Married! to whom; pray? 

Heartly. To him; that Wretch. - 

Phil, How! to him! him! 

Heartly. To him. — Thou art-not — 

Phil. Who told you ſo, * ? 

Heartly, Himſelf, 

Ph:l. Is this true rind 2. 


Mr, Dot. Who, II As I am a Ro Soul, a.” 


was to my Wife I laid I was married. 
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can your Jealous, Pate find out to aocuſe that Lady 
Baht Abet thu: hats) broke Das 
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32 De P 1 C T U R E; er, ; 
5 Hearth. you may remember, Sir, when n 
my Picture in your Hands — _ 
Mr. Dot, Very true, here it is. 

_ © Hearth, Vou told me then, that. ſhe 7 
| | whom you b. had taken that-curſt Teen, was your 
| VV Be. 5.4045; 
| MM. Dot. very true, Sir; and hive the Rang, 
from whom I took it — "and took it by main 

Force I had not elſe diſcovered ber "Jade" 
Tricks. A 
Mrs, Dot. Is this then the Foundation of all your | 
n Nonſenſe, Husband ? That Picture I 
found this very Morning. 
Celia. 'Tis I then have been the Occafion 
of all theſe. Miſtakes of that Picture; I dropt it 
in my Swoon, when yon ſo kindly took me in; 
I did not recollect you, Sir, or I had ſooner own'd 
my Obligations: Bat what have I done l and what 
have I not to apprehend from my too haſty — 
fion! Thinking you falſe, I had recourſe 
Revenge to my Obedience. Not half an Mr Is 
| 'fince I have conſented to a hateſul Match, 
till then deſpis'd How miſerable ſhon'd I have 
been, if, after that, your Love had been found 


true. 
Heartiy. I can t reproach you, ſince your = 
_ Was founded on you E 1 
5 My. 15 

| Heartly. Whilft I was grateful i in = By es, C 
2 Earth cou d not boaſt fuch 295 rous Fos 1 
No Monarch's Fortune rival d wwe,” L 

i 6 


Nor My 1 * Powers dtuins. 
; 5 Cel 


M ef, e. was thy. only Care 
I lool d on Sceprers with Diſaain, 
att f Oer thy Jos Heart confer " i 


Hearth 1 now "hy caug he the — 
My Bo am al for Hee. 4 A 
au. Another, s revens'd the Shame, 


.QY thy Inconſtancy. 1 55 5 


i Hearty But Gould returning Love once _— 


Make me thy matchleſs Charms ae, 
That other from my chaſe,” 


Ae giue thee there thy wohted Place 15 


2128 „ 


Celia aq. 2 the this other Iote-fick Noth, 
l 3 fuch 7 enderneſs and Ti ruth ; #1 
Nei T1 muſt own, cou d that ter be, 

74 chooſe to live and die . le. 


My NETTED. a8 7 * 


e Bad he ſhall r hi Word. 
85 c E N * XIX 


Mr. ms Mr. * An ; Dotterel, 


HFHeartly, Celia Phillis. 


Per- Cent. Where's my Daug nter? be th ip 
Girl, where art thou? There's She Mr. Coutter 
waits for thee at home, as impatient as any young 


Lover of five and twenty — Come, 'you muſt 
80 e and receive him. Put e on all 
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Celia. Novy Im undone indeed! 
Per.-Cent. Come, come along, Haſty _ Don- t 
ye be ſo modeſt now — what, you mult be forc'd 


to what you like, muſt you? 


I Tales her under bis Arm, and is going Cl 
with ber, Heartly ſtops bim. 15 
Hearthy. Stay, Sir; let me put in a prior and 

a ſtronger Claim 

Per-Cent.. Hey, why, who are ey "what! 1 

r Heartly come a 
Heartly. The very — Sir. 

Per-Cent. Ah goor Heartly ! my Girl heb done 

thy Buſineſs for thee —— Come along, Celia. 

Heartly. Is your Word, your Honour no thing, 


Sir? a 3 


Per-Cent. That's juſt as it happens, Man - — 
all Conditional. 

Celia. Nay, then I muſt declare for Mi r. Hearth, 
in ſpite of all Commands. | 
Per- Cent. How | where are all your Morning 
Reſolutions, Miſtreſs ! But you ſhall ſtarve 


with him, if you take him. — So much Money 


ſav'd, is fo mT Money got —— So, Madam, 
dur Ser rant. [1s _— out, and Heartly flops 
him.] What! am I to be a aulted, and aſſaſſinated 


among you? Hey! Mr. Hearth, .come hither a 


little, © [Takes N Pacbor, whom, art 
thou i in Mourning for? Not thy Uncle! 7 
Heartiy. Even he, Sir; his Fever returned upon: 


him, and in leſs than three Days w=—— 


Per. Cent. No matter how —— no matter low! 


fo he be but buried — But what the Devil 10. 
0 
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I do. with Counter? I muſt ſend him a packing, 
for this Has more Money than he has now. 
- [Exz. 

Celia. 0 Hearth / how happy for us is this 
fordid Temper of my Father — I cou'd wiſh I 
ow'd. my Happineſs in you, to ſome more honeſt 
Cauſe: 

Hearth. No matter how, as Mr. Per-Cent ſays. 
For your ſake I cou'd wiſh it otherwiſe, but 
elſe — I look no farther for my Happineſs, "than 
this faithful Breaſt, [ Embraces her. 
| Mr. Dot. Sure never did honeſt Citizen concert 

himſelf a Cuckold u _ more apparent Evidences 
than 4 did. 


You ſee how ſtron — can blind, 

And ſpread with falſe Opinions all the Mind. 
I thought I ſaw the Devil and all, but now: 
But tis all ſmooth —No Bud upon my Brow— 
Then let my Tale be of ſome Uſe in Life ; 
And whatſoc'er you ſee, 1 never ſuf; _ your da 
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